MEMORIES  OF  SIGMUND  FREUD
he knew that the science he had created would not
disappear. He knew also that the science would
undergo modifications and corrections, would be
supplemented and considered from new angles.
But what Freud mined from the profoundest depths
and abysses of the psyche will endure and his work
will continue with ever more fruitful influence upon
the life of individuals and of nations. Above all, his
method of research will endure; that method which
accords such critical attention to apparent triviali-
ties, the method whose objects are the inconspicuous,
the hidden, and the veiled.
A small circle of those who were his followers
will teach the new generation. He knew that after
a short period of lying fallow and of being over-
run by confusion, disturbance, and obscurantism,
psycho-analysis would come into its own in the lives
of civilized peoples. In his last book he saw a great
vision of the fate of Moses and his mission, a fate
that may well be his own. Does he not prophesy the
great work of his little circle ? He recounts the tale
of the Levites, who stood fast in all perils, defying
all the forces that opposed them to save the intel-
lectual heritage of a genius for the millenniums to
come. Is this not an outline of the task of his little
group of followers ? Freud's death does not mean
the beginning of the end of psycho-analysis, as his
foes aver, but rather the end of the beginning.
None of us has the power to say what the future
will bring to our young science. What will be its
fate in the midst of the dreadful war that is devas-
tating Europe ? Probably it will maintain utter
silence in Europe for a time. Probably it will have
to emigrate as so many men have done. The
position of science will be bad enough even if
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